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exclaimed Dick, as he

* My sunp!™
-lll'tli 1o his feet.

bad the words left his li
am Iebworth entered. She J':a
Aomely-loo] certainly, and plainly

t

m&m had a pleasant good

[ Bor

tives in Devonshire. NITRe

It muﬂw the dna esrrying
out of Frank igher's scbeme thar
ke and his new-found relativ.s
be brought into frequent, if not daily
contact. There was only one mode by
whla: lﬁhmum: oﬂamsml“llmt
was aving t s ,at Way-
m}' Fortunately, the rich old Ges-
eral and his sister were away in Scot-
Isnd at this time, so that the ng
jnvitation, of which Drammond in his
assumed character was the mouthpiece,
had met with a resdy response. Mo,
Pebworth found a convenient service of
trains for running backward sod for-
ward between Warlands and thae ity as
often as he might feel o inclined; 4 |
Pebworth oborﬁml certain matrimonial
designs against her rich cousin; while
Mrs. Pebworth, though often troubled
inwardly whea she callod to mind that
ber own house was laft in sola charge
of a cook and parlor-maid, both of whom
doubtless had followers — however

streauously they might deny the soft]
% '

face, and pretension or
fion of sny kind was evidently alto-
gether fnraggn to her.

Mr. Pebworth advanced a step.
“* Leonora, my love,” he exclaimed, in
Jtis most **babold your
song-ioat nephew!" His arm took a
aweep through the air and his finger

pointed directly at Dick.
Mrs. Pebworth stopped short in utter
surpri “What! that yuu&m'
avith the red hair my pephew Fraok!
“Wonders will never ceaso.™
CHAPTER IIL
Fight werks had come and since

Frank Frobisher had heard the news of
‘his good fortune from the lips of Mr.
Gimp. Eight weeks had come and gane
-sinee Dick ond's assumption yf

Pick was the locky Mr. Frobisher who
thad 4 in for a fortune of eight
sthouzand a year; while Frank was Mr.
Frobizher's secretary and  humble
friond. By this time they were scttled
“at Waylands, a charming country-house
-amonyg the Surrey which Mr
Askew bad bonght ready furnished a
few mouths before h's death, but which
he had wot lived to inhabit, Thither,
too. the Pebworth’s had been inviwd

1t was » lovely midsnmmor morning,
and breakfast at Waylands was just
over, when Mr. Pebworth sauntered
across the lawn, his arms laden with
letters, newspaners and pi uses,
The post-bag had just arrived, and he
“was anxious to secure a first glance at
the Jimes. He selected a rustic seat
and table that were sheltered from the
sun by the branches of a large elm, and
there he sat down and proceeded to un-
fold his newspaper. » ely had he
-skimmed the hrst lines of the money
-article when a young lady in white and
rose oolor, with a straw hat, acd a book
ammder her arm, came stopping out
through the open French windows of
the breqkfast-room, and after pansing
for a moment or two, put up her sun-
shile and walked slowly in the direc-
Aivn of Mr. Pebworth,

The &uly in quesiion was that gentle-
man’son'y dsughter, Miss Clumie Peb-
worll.  She was a tall, thin youngz wo-
man, (ke angularities of whose ngure
not all the art of her dressmaker could

seffectually conceal. She had flufly light
flaxen hair, Isrge prominent blue eyes, a
well shaped nose, and an excellent set
«f teeth, which she 1ook every oppor-
tunity of displayinz. The normal ex-
pression of her features when she was
alone, or in the company of no one for
whose opinion she cared, was one of
gquerulous discontent and incipient ill-
temper. You see, she was five-and-
Awenty, and had not yet found a suita-
ble partner for life. Some ome had
once told her that she looked “sarch"
when she smiled; the consequence was
that she smiled a great deal, but her
smiles ra-ely extended as far as her cold
blue eves. Miss Pebworth was not one
«of those foolish virgins who believe in
simplicity of attire. It may bethat she
koew her own deficiencies, and was
saware that it woald not suit ber to play
the pari of the Shepherdess of the
Plain, In any casw, even on this hot
—June morning, her white dross, with its
rose.co'ored underskirt, was befrilled
and befurbelowed bevond anything to

be found in the Book of Fashions of | De

which she was an assiduous sindent.
Whatever was exaggerated in that, be.
=camme slill more cxaggemated  when
adopted by Miss Pebworth. For the
lile of her, Clunie conld not come down
4o breakfast without four or five dress-
rings on her fingers; but then. as she
bersolf would have said, where's the
mse of baving a lot of jewelry if you
don’t tuke every opportunity of show-
ing it ofi?
r. Pebworth, when at home. lived
in the pleasant suburh of Bayswater.
His bouse was o highly-rented one o a
=semi-fashionable square: but it was es-
sentinl to Mr. Pebworth's schemes that
Ae should make a good appearance be-
fore the world: while it was not needful
20 tell every one that the rich old Genersl
and bis upmarried sister occupied the
best rooms in the house, and thereby
helped materinlly 1o lessen the expenses
=of the establishment
Mr. Pebworth’s offices were up an
<0old-ashioned eourt in one of the busiest
parts of the city. the said offices con-
sisting of one large room divided by a
glass-and-mahogany partition into two
small ones. There were several other
-offices in the same building, A massive
edilice which dated back to the period
«of William snd Mary, and had evidently
i one time been the home of some nota-
Lile city ma, e. Among other legends
inseribed f:u the I-mnﬁ uuiene%rour-
jambs might be read this ope: “Mu
AvceErson Peswokri, General Agent,
e’
Now. the phrase *‘General Agent,
ele.,” i one capable of & somewhat
wide spplication, as Mr. Pebworth
‘when be sdopted it was probably quite
aware. What Mr. Pebworth's particular
dine of business might be, and from

what sources the Lulk of his income
was derived, were things probably
known to himself alope. It is quite
certain that peitber h's wife nor daugh- |
ter had any fixed ideas on the subject.
It was gencrally understood that he was |
more or less mixed up with the promo- |
tion and lsunchingof wundry jolnt-st «ck
companies and speculative associativns
of greater or Jesser repute—not unfre- |
quently the latter; while those who
wore supposed to be best Informed in
such matters averred that he was mere-
Iy a catspaw and go-between for certain |
big financiers, who did oot always care
10 let their pames go forth 1o the world
until the golden eggs with which they |
strove to tempt the public should be'
suceessiully hatched, tﬁvm being some- |
times & risk that the oggs in question
might turn out to be addled. Be this
as it may, Mr, Pebworth had hitherto
wontrived, by hook or by orook, to kesp
his head above water, and the Bays-
water establishment showed aa good a

dace o the world as most of its peigh- | nometer which Frank had made him a | ber.
En-.wnt of, he took it out forty times. | me?’

bors.
E.ma Deene had been sn jomate of

p t—d'd not fail to derive &
‘nuine housewifely pleasure in Mrrang-
g and putting in {:rder her bachelor

hew's new establishment.

r. Dempsey and Captain Downes
Dvson, whose acquaintance we shall
make Ister on, were business friends of
Mr. Pehworth; and after & dinner at
Simpson's, at which Dick had been

nt one day when in town, had been
nvited down to Waylands, on a hint
thrown oul by that sstuts individual.

Having stated these neeessary Fl‘ﬂ—
liminaries, we will return to Miss l'eb-

worth, who, by this time, had seated |

herself on a rustic chair opposite her
father. *‘Do you want to speak to me,
papa?" she asked

“1 do want to speak to you,"” an-
swered Mr. Pebworth, as he laid down
his paper and removed his eye-ginsses.
**Iwant to know what progress you
are making with your cousin,™

“1 sin making no progressat all. I
never shall make any progress with
bim. I told you s0 « fortnight ago.”

* Then your sttractions are
thrown away upon him —all your pret-
ty, coaxing ways ure of no avail?”

* OF no avall whatever. Mr. Frank
Frobisher might he madeof mahogany,
for any impression I can make on him.
I've tried him with half-a<dozen thin
—with |,l.i||l'.ir|1|‘.gl ftirstof nll. I got Va-
sari's Lives and s volome of RHuskin,
and was for ever talking to him about
chisro-oscuro, backgrounds,  fore-
grounds, middle distances, and mellow
tones. At last Frunk burst out laugh-
ing in my face, and calied me a little
goose, sod said [ didn’t know a ot
what 1 was talking about.™

“Very rude of him, to say the
least.™

* I've tried him with other things—
racing, hunting, shooting. poetry, Iand-
sca

sleeve,”
** Anv signs of a prior

ull

ening: but all 1o no purpose. |
He listens to all 1 say, agress with me |
in eversthing: but all the time I feel |
that he is laughing st me in his|

on the third r
some of her iather's Wﬁm%‘m“ one hns

tugs at it, or strokes it, as the case may
b, with the left hand.
' Mr. Dempeey, who bad beena gr
' dand ¢ once on' a time, would fain have
' persusided the world that he had not
| yet forfe’ted all claim to the appella-
tion. g; was thi!n'r :;;I tall, uIHi re-
mackably v t t was
whispered m wore -E;: but that
was probably s ealumny. His com-
lexion was of that tint which is usual-
y associated with too free indulgence
in old port. He wore s brown curl
wig, and his mustache and imperi
were dyed to malch. He wore his hat
jauntily on one side, after the fashion
of days gone by. This June momiog
he had on a long bine frock-cost. a
! white vest, fancy trousers and patent
| boots with straps, not forgetting's moss
!msebudlndt rig of maidenhair fern
! in his button-h When he sat down,
| he satdown with M"hum“:!mhw‘:ui when
| be got up he up with deliberation.
‘.Hllﬁh?n d(f::l l?l.hd him too well,
or he was alightly stiff in the joints.

Captain Downs Dyson was a little in-
porent-Jooking, fair: xioned man,
with asmall bufly mustache, weak eves,
a thin piping voice, and na eyeglas
which was a source of trouble
to him. He was dressed quietly mnd
like & gentleman.

Dick came to astand in the middle
of the lawn and drew forth his chro-
nometer. ‘‘Remember, ladies and gen-
tlemen,” be ealled ont with an air of
anthority, *that the drag will be round
in two "hours from now. Vivat Re-

“What place arc we going to visit to-
day?"’ ssked Dyson.

*The ruins of Belfont Abbey,”’ an-
m;le:: Dick. A :

“Ruins again—always ru'ns,” mut-
tered Mr. Dempsey, A dly. *1
can't see what thore is to inlerest .ay-
bedv in a heap of old stones."

Miss -Deene overheard the remark.
“A snd state of things when onoe ruin
has no respect for another,'' sho whis-
pered mischievously to Dick.

Dempsey and Dyson bad brought
their news papers and letters with them,
aril they now sat down at the same
table with Pebworth, who was deep
1a,g'r.in in the Timee Clunie had moved
! away to s sest on the opposite side of

the lawn, and there Elma joned her.
{ Dick had found a garden-chair for him-
| salf sonewhat in the backgrouml Here
he sat down, and, ing back, tilted
h s hat over his eyes, stuck his thumbs
into the srmholes of his waistcoat, and
—e in mowth—went offinto & brown
study.

“Time socms of no value in the coun-
try,"" remarked Mz Pebworth, in & cas
ual sort of & way. *Past ten o'clock,
and breakfast only just over. A clear
loas of two hours per diem.™

“You can ensily make up forit by
sitting up two hours later at night."” re-
spn:a‘ed the little Captain, who was ad-
divted to poss-pramdial billiards.

~For my part,, I think breakfast a
mistak ther,”” said Dempsey.

nsked Mr. Pebworth, after & psuse,

* Not that I have been able to dis-
cover. He scems utterly indifferent to
female soviety, and to huve no enthusi-
asm about anything.”

* Has probably Deen jilted, and still
feels the smart."”

** 1 have given up the case ns hope-
less.™

* Why not make one more effort?'*

It would be quite useless, papa.”

“One more eflfort, UClunie. Think
how magnificent will be the prixe if
you suceeed!  Eight thousand a year!™
Then Inying one hand earnesly on ber
wrm, he added: * It would be my sal-
vation, girl, us well as yours.™

For a few moments they gazed into
each other's eyes.

“To please you, papa, I will try once
more,” said Clunie, at last; * but I feel
how usaless it will be"

*It is a forlorn hope, [ grant: but a
foriorn hope somectimessnceveds through
sheer wudacity.”

“You have told me nothing yet about

the fresh arrivals, Mr. Dempsey and |

Captain Dyson."

1 ean estalogne them for yon in s
very few words. They are both rich,
both unmarried; conseguently, both el-
igible. Dempsey is bordering on sixty
vears of age:; Dyson is about thirty. If
speey were pot & pich mau be would
be a traveling showman. His house in
Essex is quite 8 menagerie. Talk mnat.
ural history to bim. Tell him that

great  carnivora, and feed onee in
twenty-four hours™’

“First eatching your food, and then
killing it," interpolated Pebworth.

*And afterward eating it uncovked."
piped Dyson. It would save something
in coal and servanty,™

* Another mining catasirophe - an-
other hundred or so of widows and or-

hans thrown oa the world,” rvmarked
r’ebnoﬂh n minute later. Dempsey
was waiting wilh ill-concealed impa-
tience till he should have done with the
Times. Certainly Pebworth was keep-
mg it an noconscionable time.

*Why don't those wining fellows in-
sure tlieir lives?™ asked Dyson.

“ As u director of one of the largest
insurance companics, 1 echo the ques-
tion: Why don't they insure their
lives?' This from Dempsey.

Lo subseribe 1o soy fund for the
benvfit of their widows and orphans is
an encourazement of willful improvi
dence,”” resumed Pebworth,  “They
won't get a penny of my money."

“ Nor of mine,"" asseveral Demp-
ey,

“ Nor of mine,"" echoed the Captain.

CHAPTER TV,
Clunie and Elma sat for a little while
| in sileace. The former had brought s
| book with her, the latter her embroid-
lery. At length Clunie could contain
berself no longer. *“Elma, you really

5 tuge \
“Why not follow the example of the |

Tnjoyment in 8 Lamber Camp.

mmpmvull 5 . It was
my dea to wad® around in the snow for
a few weeks and ~wallow baked Leans
anl ogope on the balf 5 ell Thea s ¢
was 8 sucoess. L p ot oup at Boot ack
camp on the raging Willow Hives
wheore the gay-plumaged chipmunk and
tha spruce gum have their home.
'i\'sf;t-'rin the pine woods is fraught
with fun and le. It is more

ened with Persisn glucose, go
the timber with a laoterm, hew
down the gisnis of the forest,
with the snow up to the pit of

his stomach, till the gray owl in
the gather At and
hootell in de and all for twelve

dollars per month and stewed prunes.
I dd not to sccumulate wealth
while 1 was camp. 1 just sllowed
others to enter into the mad rush and
wrench s fortune from the hand of
inte while 1 studied humian nature
and the cook. 1 had .TWJ man
pleasant days there, too. [ read suc!

could find around

literary works as [
smoked the roval

the camp, and
Havana smoking tobacoo of
cookie. Those who have not lnmbered
much do not know much of true joy
lll'ghle"lflll moh?g tobacco.

are not using a very good grade
of l.hc’waed in the nmh:r:mginna this
winter.  When 1 say lumber regions 1
do not refer entirely to the cireum-
stances of 8 weak vk, (Monkey-
wrench, oil-can and screw-driver sent

it in all kinds of goxds,) The tobacco
nsed by the pinv-choppers of the north-
ern forest is called the Seandiboovinn.
I do not know why they eall it that un-
less it is because You can smoke it in
Wisconsin and smell it in Scsndi-
hoovis.

When night came we wonld gather
around the blazing fire and talk over
wid Umes and smoke this tobaecco.
smoked it till last week. then I bought
n new month resolved to lead a
diverent life. 1 shall never forget ]um
evenings we spent together in that log
shack lgn‘ﬁw beart of the forest. ‘They
are graven on my memory whe e t'me’s
effacing fingers cannot moukey with
them. We would most always con-
verse. The crew taliedghe Norwegian
language, and | am usfog the English
Inngn mastly this winter. So each
enjoyed himsell in his own quiet way.
‘I'his seeme | to throw the Norweginns a

deal . It'also threw me
a good desl together. The Scandi-
navians soon learn our ways and our
i , but prior to that they are
wuite elannish.

The cook, however, was an Obhio
man. He spoke the Sandusky dinleet
with n rich, nut-brown flavor that did
mo much good, so that after I had
talked with the crew for a few hours in
English and received their harsh, cor-
duroy replies in Nomke, I gladly fled
to the cook shanty. There 1 could rsp-
idly change to the smootaly flowing
sentences peculiar to the Ohlo
and while I ate the common twisted
doughnot of commerce, wo would talk
| on and on of the plessant days we had

spent in our own native land. I don't
i kl::ow ho:ﬁ m-.u{be hm;:: I hilﬂ
| thus spent bringing light into
| the eve of the cook. 1 ed to him ol
| his old home till the tears would unbid-
| den sturt, as he rolled out the donfh
with 3 common Budweiser beer bottle,
and shed them sealding into the flour t ar-
=¢l. Tears are alwnys unavailing, but
wmetimea | think they are more so
«hen they are shed into a barrel of
lour. He was an essy weeper. He
| would shed tesrs on theallﬁl:t rrovo.
| =ation or anything else “told
| him something 5o tou hful that his eyes
were blinled with tears for the nonve.
Then 1 took & pie, and stole awny so
that he could Le a'one with his sorrow.
| He used to grind h's cotfes st 2 a. m.
| The coffee mill was nailed up against a
wartit'on on the opposite side from my
L:d. That is ope resson 1 did not stay
any longer at the camp. It tskesabout
| an b wr to gr nd coffee enough for thir-
ty men, and as my ear was pgeocrally
| against the pine boards when the enok
; began, it rufled my slumbers and made
we 3 MoTvse man.

We had three men st the eamp who

| smored. If they had snored in my own

whenever yon go to town you never fsil | ought to be ashamed of yoursclf!” she | language I could have endured it, but

1o spend a long day at the Zoo, and that
to you even the hippopotamus is a
thing of beauty and a joy furever.”

“1 won't forger”

* Dyson's manis is for telling long-
winded stories about his adventures ns
s traveler. You must profess to be
deoply interested in his narratives, and
sccept them all as simple statements of
fact. Do this, and you can hardly fail
to win the beart of Captain Dyson.”

1 understand, papa.'

“Make one more effort with yomr
cousin. If it fail, give him up for a
time and try your hand on Dyson. He
b 33 2
is younger, simpler, and will be more
easily manipulated than Dempsey. It
will ‘be time emough 10 t the Iatter
when you fail with Dyson. My blessing
will sccompany your efforts.  Hem!
We are no longer aloue.™

Mr. Pebworth was right.  Quite a lit-
tle group of people, after standing for
s fow muments in the cool shade of the
veranda. were pow adventuring acrosa
the sunlit lawn. First of all eame onr
long-legred friend Dick Drummeond,
who was believed by all there to be
their ko<t Mr. Frank Frobisher. Next
to him came Mr. Dempsey and Captain
Dyson, deep in conversation. Last of
sll came Elma Deene with her sunny
face and lithe, ful figure.

Qur friend Richanl no lonzer looked
like the same man whose nequainiance
we made in Sobo. His leonine locks
had been shorn away till no more was
left of them than would have comimasod-
ed the eritical approval of any militscy
barber,

The mnthematically
straight line down the middle was =

source of much tronble to bim every | minutes. ‘Then Elma sajd: **Clunie! |

morning, His once ragged sandy mns-
tacke had not been neglected, but had

burst out.

“J dare say 1 onght, dear, but I'm
not,"' responded Elma, with provoking
placidity of tone.

“The way you carry on with that
odions Mr. Drummond is entrageous.”
* Whose feelings have [ outraged?™

*You were actually seen walking out
with that man before breakfast!”

1 like somebody to walk out with,
and ‘that man’ is very smusing.
Some people are not amusing. "

“He's & pauper—an absolute pau-
per."

“Yes, poor fellow. It's a_terrible

- Some people are poor, but stil
eenble:  but Mr. Urnmmond
thorughly odious.  He ssems to be a-
WAy E?ng people off behund their

*fe is rather clever as a mimie
You should have heard his imitation ol
the conversation between you and
Charley Sargeant the other evening on
the termoe.”™

* What impertinence!”

* You spoke rather lowdly, vou know,
aad Mr. Drummond and [ were close
behind you, Pointingto the stars you

suid 1o Charley: ‘Mark bow those starry
globies of liquid Tlight are swinming
| earthward oos by owme.”
| rather too far-fetched for Charley, All
he could say in his usual baw-haw style
rt‘u? *‘Ah—yes —vewy good —just as if
there was some fellow up there light'ng
*em up one after another, you know.'
**You are as bad as Mr. Drummond,™

For several days after the ope- | said Clunie, disdainfully, and with that |
ration, Diek averred that he felt quite | she flounced awny to the other cnd of |
| light-headi-l. |

| the seat.
| Neither of them spoke for full five

| Her eounsin took no nolice; so, after
waiting a_minute, she said conxingly:

been trimmed, and waxed, and conxed | *Clunie, dear!™

il it would not have doge diseredit 10!
His threadbnrs | aneracionsly.
velveleon jacke!, his lagey trousers, s

a cap! ain of d: WU,

and his down at-hepl boas wers as
things that had never been,  The dark
tweed suit that he pow wore had leen

“\What do you want?'' asked Clunia,

sk want to wsk vour adviee, dear."”

“ My adviee, Elma®' answored her
vousin, turning  hall round. “You
know you are alwavs wolcome to that.

construated by a West End artist; while | I only wish you would fullow it more

bis patent shues and svowy gaiters in-

stinctively carried the mind back to the | z
Picendilly and Bowl | keeping hereyes stndionsly fixed on her
In the matter of collars, cuffs, | embroldery—*‘a girl whom 1 kuew at

pavements  of
Street,

frequent]y.’

“A fricnd of mine,” be Elma,

and senrfs, Dick wans elaboralely got | school. has lately got married to some

up, While it was s sirange experieave

one very much below her in position;

to bim to know that there was no Iuun- | bt they love gach other very devolelty,
dress’s account in arrear, and that he | Her busband is a clerk in the city, with
might indulge in clean linen every day, | a salary of & bundred and fifty pounds &

were he so minded.  If he took out of

year. and they live in apartments. My

his pocket snce s day the gold chro- |friend has writton to me to go and ses

nly two months ago Le rather de-|

What would you do, if you were

[0 s& coNmNUED,.]

This wa: |

| it was entirely unintelligible to me as it
| was. Still, it wasn’t bad either. They

snored on diflerent keys, and still there
was barmony in it—a kind of chime of
imported snore as it were.  Iused to lie
and 1 sten to it for hours. Then the
cook would begin his coffes mill over-
ture and I w uld arise. When 1 got
home I slept from Monday morning till
Washington's hinhdz; without food ¥r
water.— Bill Nye, in Denver Opinion.

—— A .
Yienna Firemen.

An interesting letter was received by
Ald Van Slyke, who for over & year
pust has been studying eye and ear dis-
wases in the hospital st Viﬁnun. dT;he
writer gives & minute, e and in-
| teresting description o!ab':ul: the hre de-

pariment is econducted in Vienna, a
city which ela‘ms over 1,000.00() inhab-
itants. For the benefit of our readers,
| the description is berewith given in
| fall :
1 wish you could see the fire depart-
ment apparatus in Vienna; 1 know you
| would enjoy it —at any rate laugh. The
| building has & population of 1..00,000;
ost of the bui dlui_nhl.m four and five
stories in height. ey have two very
small and a ber of hand
engines (small). When an alarm of
fire is sounded, the first thing to be
| heard is a great tosting of horns, and
| the clearing of the street ahead for a
| block. Soon a wagon trots in sight,
| with ten or twglve men hanging to it
(all in linem clotlds and fireman-hat
with a large coil of rope wound about
them, & small hatchet in their belt, and
| ench one also having slung over
his shonlder n goo l--i ed brass horn.
The ireman oo |
horn sll the way to the bre, although
they go only at o suall’'s pacs; and tne
[ others begin to Wl na soon 8s they
sight the1re. After this wagon, which

bas o bucket or two and a ewl of rope

| on it, comes » steamer or band-engine
followed ¢y four or five water earis,
each hpving o ea-k ‘of water about us
large as a hogshead mounted upon it
the water supply. ‘1here are two men
10 esch cart—one to drive, the « ther to
t t- and they all keep the horns go'ny
from the front wagon to the rear,
althongh the distance between them
be only n few feet.

At the scene of ation each man
sei o4 his thmely ver and t e
o erture begins.  As assistan's to the
ophie fimapen, huniieds of policem o
and two or three cgiments of the e
vlie army ‘e ealled. out gene ally or
uo ot e posjpose than to peevenl il
poor peole irom selting w piimine of
tha fire.  Ac the lasl Gire, om woe s do

Yime pesjla wae wgn slamd o ap

with this joke; slso rules for working |

1| strangers.

¢ front seat blows his |

three or four blocks ox .

m:ﬁ: with all pﬂm_

Tie mm‘ see not! ali
arson early wait plﬂﬂlléﬂ
but the police sie slwayain handat
po o time, and back g the orowd.
fell, as to the liremen. t ¢ en, are
kep! 8¢ 1ar 83 possible irom the
mutter.  As the watercaris roll up, a
large tub in placed on toe to

r:.-viu ﬁtha waler ho;, Lae.
the recei i of en; ]
placed in ..Pl:nd then

would-be s
horns on m&i’:ha hose now do
some Iﬁz«md work. Presenily a miser-
| able little m.::nu numu:n.hmh
into spray, la on building
[ Tike 7 There
that would knock a man down In
imz of it; and none of them could
| break & window at seventy-five feet,
sctually.

About every five minutes the horns
atth: w ply send up a despair-

sound; has engine broken down?

No—ouly the supply stops while the
next barrel of water is being ta;

the
|Themlnouoltlufrr at & nre is held
who

| by the brave man pulls the plug,
as every time he loosens it he geta a
| bath wginh ptts him in great danger of
| contract'ng & cold or putting out his
|eyes. The same thing happens when
| he cuts it off, which is necessary three
o¢ four times before the supply is ex-
bausted in the hogsheads, as, lerording
to the Germsn sy-tem, the water-tu

from which the engine water is
| made very small. This naturally kee

the plug man busy. as the water runs in
|fasier that it is laxem out by the
engine: no wasle of the water is allewe:l
at thisend of the stream. Perhapsibey

| the small one. There wer: s great many
| theor'es 8s to the reason why the
jone was used at all, principsily by
A fool looking onsu; ted
that they put the receiving hose directly
; into the tub, but he did notlast long. [
heard the next day that the Govern-
| ment had banis hm to America as
a dang churacter.  They have
nothing like a hook-and-ladder truck:
but each water-wagon carries an axe or
two, and a short ladder to mount the
cask and see ifthe water has all run
out or not.

The steamers are supplicd with coal
as the hand engioes are with water.
Tho steamers only throw one stream,
and no stronger than the hand-engines.
The Iast heard of the department was,
that the chiel had just invented a
double-condensi reservoir  back-
actioned horn. lll"tzi.s claimed that the
same amount of noise as with the old
onc can be out of it with one-
tenth the lung-pressure. Th's will be
a great saving to the city, because the
men will live longer to work for poor
wages. [ believe the city purchased n
chemical engine, but the Elrinh.-d [/ 8
rections we.e lost st the first fite: =
therefore, has never been in active .,
butit is taken to every firein hopesthat
some dav it may go off accidentally.—
8t. Pawl Globe.

A Queer Fish.

“Hf yon want to see & ' ssid &
lover of amimals, ‘‘watch t:at cat™
The animal had stationed herself inthe
library door, and was looking intently
in the mmn.k I'?o nt,lew mmd umls’ she

to walk slowly toward a large
m:um that stood in the window, and
with & light leap mounted the narrow
edge., balancing herself over the water.
Next she leaned down, thrust her red
tongue into the ministure lake, and
began Iapping the cooling water. Then
came a rush, snd a bright speckled ob-
_Ied. darted. A splash, a clicking, suck-
ng sound, and & wail of feline anguish
rose on the air. There was a second of

foll into the water with a sounding
splash scrambled out u‘g:;. nod dis-
appeared through the amid the
laughter of the witnesses. {

*1 hat.” swid the host, **happens about
every day. with only slight vanations.
You see, the fish, a sunfish, L erfectly
tame —trained, in fact, to rise to my
hand and take its food from me by leap-
ing several inches out of the water.
Being continually teased the fish has ac-
quired an irritable temper, and attacks
everything lhatxprmhm the water.
Some time ago the cat discovered the
fish and leaped upon the tank as vou
| have aren her do, potting her head down
to the water. The mo:uent her whiskers

on like s good one.  She started bac
and fell 1o the floor, the fish dropping
back. The next day she again made
be a ttempt, sud in balanving upon the
side of the narrow rim her tail touched
the water. The fish seized it and inshe
went, but she pever seems to learn.
Just now the fish mistook ber ton,
for the meat I feed it with and nipped it
well. You know it is sometimes said
that fish can not a~e what is going on
out of water; this fellow isan exception,
however. Watch it&nw;;‘" e
The s took s
cloth um it over the tank and
within three feet of the water. In a
moment the sharp-eved and richly hued
fish was at the surfsce. was
then lowered and the prisoner
clear of its native element in ity en.
deavors to reach it. The experimontal.
ist next placed his hands in the water,
and the fish darted at them and passed
| through his fingers, allowing itself to
| be touched without the slightest sign of
fear,
*The sunfishes," said the fish trainer,
“are, I think; the most intelligent of
all our fresh water fishes. I train them
| to piform extraordinary feats, such as
| jnmping over & hurdle on the surfack
| of the water, and then over a scries of
them. You oft-n see fishce in natare
doing the same thing. 1 bave trained
my sunfish <o that it ringa & bell sus-
rended over the aquarum, but, like
arnum’s clown elephant, it rings it
covtinually unless asu ply of food is
kept up. The sunfish has its likes and
dislikes, a-d it has two fast friends in a
pair of eatfishes. Some time sgo I in
troduced n pu oy ber of gold fishes, and
all but one were accepied in good fel
lowship. Toward Lhis one unfortunate,
1hat was one of the triple-tailed Japan-
ese fishes, the sun sh showed the great-
est aversion, spending the eatire time
in chnsing it around the tank. biting @
in the mo<t savage manner, aml, sevm-
ingly. urging on the vat shes, who,
thongh they would nol touch the other
tiahes, would creep slyly up to the vie-
tim and, sewding n fin, cling to it with
ferooity. 1 was obliged to take the
wour fish out aad place it m an ad oin-
ing tank. where the ety sizht of itstill
coraged the sun sh, and yet. as T -aid
beote, owanl the Amer Bos it was
per ectly friendiy. — & ¥, Son.
-
Thers ar: 240 anthracite collierics
‘n Mepu ylvens,

measure the water in Iarge casks wth | P*

wavering. and & round bunch of hair -

touched it the sanfish had her, and lmnE ficulties.
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it shonld be fairly understood that the
dairymun does not rich enough to
retire in & year or  years.
under extrmordinary circumstances it
vs no better than other branches of
agricalture usually pay; and frequently
does not pay as well as some
branches. In the next place it is hard
work. We hope that none of the resd-
ers of this paper will be deceived into
thinking that the business is desirable
it will run itself. It may not
ke as hard as di ditches or pitch-
ing hay, in the old way of doing these
things, but it is quite 8s bard ss5 these
are by the modern methods. In short
the maaufacture of dairy is of
that delicats character which makes it
wearing to the mind that directs it and
tiresome 1o the hands that are directed.
It may be well doubted if what are
called the lighter brasches of farm-
work are pof, in consequence of the ex-
ceeding care whioh they require, really

-

science. It will require upon the part
of those who have been agcustomed to
old methods s radical change of action.
It will be practically a new business to
such, sod it is probable that failure,
under the most fa ble ci ta .
to & greater or less d will result.
That must be expected, and it will be

fine luck if it does not h:svpen. It

study

great deal of patience, and smu deal
of practical work. Competent pub-
lications will be & necessity, but In the
applioation of the instructions which
they will give, the novice must expect
to be swkward until he gains experi
ence. Conventions that are largel

posed of experienced dsirymen
prove invalusble to the noviee who at-
tends them, and thess conventions
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We lost the last penci
had in this world, not ten minutes
by the hands of the pencil thiel. A
i man who makes a ness of steall
neils, onght to be burned at the stake,
I:iltd in wil, beheaded at the llln:n.:li.1
hung, drawn and goartered, and buried |
without benefit of elergy, al the solemn
hour of miduight, in the dark of the
moon, at a lonely place inan awful
forest where two roads meet, with a
lead pencil thrust throngh his heart
Here we are, robbed by a soulless vil-
lain, not a lead pencil to our back, and
it may be hall » day Lefore we meet a
man from whose confiding bands we
can fift a pencil to make good the one
wo Jost. We played poor old Prof,
Savitslow for that one, be is so absent
minded anybody ean got away with his
| ad penedl, but'then be's out of town.
The stars in their courses seci to be
lighting against us to-day. A plague
ob sll pencil thieves, still we say.—
Hawkeye, '
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while dry grain with bulky food,

out the necessary uqnid{m fer-

meotation in the rumen, which slso
rumination. This s

;"-
8
L

several pieces. Mix as with cup cake,
m“&m lhnpls:eofcl:ﬁlmd
the nuts going Iast. Bake in small

Feedlng and Fatiening System=""-ally.

hsrder upon the physical system thas | vy with the locality; ‘the va-
the rou work that has ever | ety of used will be govetned by
been  done s farm Isborer. At q“ﬁ“ i i ]

all events man Wwho expects | poney if ual value, will have the
an easy time in the dairy, and| . .ference. proposition should
has his mﬁm met, will | pommend jtself Lo everybody in all lo-
never make n ing in the business. | oylities alike—never to sa sai-
ﬁﬂm’h&t :till&;:r:u ‘-‘“’m mal to get in winter or summer,
sttention im w tem B’W‘I;g is important If it is
dairy booms. It i.ulhulim&nlsa o ks o It seems too

tion to the loss of flesh-
the animal be redueed in valve; it must
be b bt back to s thriving condi-
tion equal to that beforn be-
fore any profit can be made.

How {armers act upon this self-
even in the

jons of the Umm!

E’rh.;lﬂm,dﬂﬂl i

stock in winter—they do not n?_lhlt

& certsin portion of food given

supply the daily animal waste, and they

“can not |Eun{" to take journals de-
interests,

sional pubbin. Was MOre reason
for it thea than now, when
rtation carries feed (grain, T,

in been obfiged to o or st
least to modify their erops;
but not to the lessening of their ta.
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er re i4 great danger in the
opposite extreme; stock taken from a
fresh ure or from the straw-yard

can not eat and digest o perfectly as to
a-similate all the valug of large rutions
of zrain; they mus. be accustomcd to
the change gradually, and their stom-
aclis mu~t be kept exiended by some
2oarse foel. The fieder who has learnod
nhis business understanls this. The man
who doesn't, and “who doesn’t take
moch stock in book-larnin', anyway,"
it he ever gets the idea that there is
monoy in gond feeding, generally rush-
a5 ofl iz this extreme, spofls his stock
to repletion, causing indigestion, scours
or some ether trouble. Ob, yes. he
learns a lesson! aml too often becoues
fixed in the bellef that there i no mopey
in “fattenite on prain®  “ilan't he
tried it Yes bup it he had read
mere, he would have knowo better hoaw
1o feod, and would have mule muney.
—% Perdans, v Boral Now Yorser.




